100                        ADVENTURES   OF THE

is celebrated; whilst I am, by the decree of God, the
king of all Iran; and it would be a pity if I were to
remain excluded from this good fortune. It is certain
that in this world no quality is greater than generosity
and liberality; for whatever a man bestows in this
world, lie receives its return in the next. If any one
sows a single seed, then how much does he reap from
its produce! With these ideas impressed upon my
mind, I called for the lord of the buildings, and or-
dered him to erect, as speedily as possible, a grand
palace without the city, with forty high and wide
gates.1 In a short time, even such a grand palace as
my heart wished for, was built and got ready, and in
that place every day at all times, from morning till
night, I used to bestow pieces of silver and gold on
the poor and helpless ; whoever asked for anything in
charity, I granted it to the utmost of his desire.

In short, the necessitous entered [daily] through
the forty gates, and received whatever they wanted.
It happened one day that a fakir came in from the
front gate and begged some alms. I gave him a gold
piece; then the same person entered through the next
gate, and asked two pieces of gold; though I recollected

1 It is related by grave historians, that Hdtim actually built an alms-
house of this description. On Hatim's death, his younger brother, who
succeeded him, endeavoured to act the generous in the above manner. His
mother dissuaded him, saying, " Think not, my son, of imitating Jffatim :
it is an effort thou canst not accomplish j" and in order to prove what she
said, the mother assumed the garb of &faJtir, and acted as above related.
When she came to the first door the second time, and received her son's
lecture on the sin of avarice; she suddenly threw off her disguise, and
said, <e I told thee, my son, not to think of imitating H&tim. By Urn I
have been served three times running, in this very manner, without ever a
question being asked."